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The Tragedy 

He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

Todrawhim from his holyexercife* 

Buc. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my feife, the Maiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment, 

NoleOe importing them then our generall good- 
Are come to hauefome conference with his grace* 

C<*Mle tell him what you fay myAord. Exiu 1 

Buc. A hanayAord, this Prince is not an Edrnrd ; 

He is not lulling on a le wd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not Beeping to ingrojffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince: 

Take on himfelfe the foueraigaety thereon. 

But furei feare we (hall neuerwinne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs nay; 

Enter Catesby. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby,. 

Whatfayes your Lord } 

Cat. My L.he wondersto what end you haue affembled 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpeake with Him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before .* 

My Aord } he feares you meane no good tohim* 
Buc.Sottyi am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpeff me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfect loucto him,' 

„ And fo once more returne and tell his grace: 

When holy and. deuout religiousmen. 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 

“So fweeteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Bifooys aloft , 

Mat. See where he hands betweenc two Clergimen* 
Buc. Two propes of vertue for a ChriftianPrince : 

To flay him fromshe fall of vanity, ,, • “ 

' " Famous 


of Richard tht Third. 

Famous Plantagenet , moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption ^ 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

glo. My Lord, there needs no luch Apology, 

I rather doe befeech you pardon me, 
Whoearneftintheferuice of my God, 

Negleft the vifitation of my friends: 

Buc leauing this, whatis y our graces pleafure ? 

B«<r Euen that I hope which pleafeth God abouei 
And all good men of this vngouernd lie. 

Glo. I doe fulpedt, 1 haue done- fome offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eye s. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

Buc. You haue my Lord : would itpleafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 
B«ff.1hen knpw it is your fault that you refigne 
TheSupreame Seate , the throane maiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildenefle of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble lie doth want hisproperlimbes, 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy, 

And almoff fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfullnefle and darke obliuion : . 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious feife to take on you thefoueraignty thereof, 

Not as ProteQor , Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly factor for an others gaine ? 

But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth your Empery, your owne : 

For this contorted with the Citizens, 

Yourworfhipfull and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement mitigation, 

2ri this iuff fute come I to moue your Grace. 

G/tf.I know not whither to depart in filence, 
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